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Bertie Van Ordinaire is a man of parts. 
These are some of the parts. 
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II 

Ethelberta and Angelina are Rival Beau- 
ties, consequently they are Devoted Friends, 
though Ethelberta is the heiress of Barabbas 
Rockydollar, the multi-billionaire, and Angel- 
ina the portionless child of poor Bishop Van 
Brut, whose salary is barely fifty thousand a 
year. 
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Angelina and Ethelberta 




Ill 


Bertie falls in love at first sight 


IV 

with Angelina and Ethelberta 
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V 

“You are charmingly arch,’’ said Bertie to 
Ethelberta as he took her in to dinner. 

“ It is the family,” she replied archly; “my 
Grandfather was an archdeacon.” 

Her wit so captivated Bertie that he pro- 
posed to her on the spot. 



VI 


“ I hate these swell dinners, where they 
have nothing but roses to eat” sighed Angel- 
ina, hungrily. 

Bertie smiled. “You would be a cannibal 
if you ate them, he said easily, having just 
made the same remark to Ethelberta on his 
right. 




Study of Roses 



VII 

Angelina’s feet strayed listlessly over the 
pedals of the Piangelus. 

“ I hate music,” said Bertie in low, vibrant 
tones. 

“ So do I,” she replied softly. Their eyes 
met, and they understood. 
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VIII 

Bishop Van Brut was a tremendous favor- 
ite among the ladies of his set. He will be 
remembered as the author of the famous Five 
Thousand Dollar Prayer that won the Prize 
in the Jollier’s Weekly competition. 











IX 

“ My ancestors came over in the ‘ Edna 
Mayflower,’ ” said Bertie proudly in answer to 
old Rockydollar’s first question. 

“So did mine,” rejoined the old gentleman 
blandly, “ but they were crushed to death on 
the voyage.” 
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“What is your fortune,” said Bishop Van 
Brut, dryly. 

“ My face is my fortune,” replied Bertie. 
“You must owe a lot of money, then,” 
said the Bishop, eyeing with suspicion the cigar 
Bertie had given him. 




XI 


Which is it to be — Angelina or Ethelberta ? 

In dispair, Bertie plunges into a whirl of 
reckless gayety at his Club. 





XII 

The mental strain of deciding between 
Angelina and Ethelberta affects Bertie’s health. 

He sends for the great Specialist, Dr. 
Worsener Plummer, who, after examining his 
heart, tells him he has a hopeless case of 
Angelina Pectoris complicated with Ethelitis. 




XIII 


At this terrible news Bertie went to pieces 
completely. 

Fortunately the Trained Nurse arrived just 
in time to pull him together. 




XIV 


For some time all was a blank to Bertie. 



-* — 




— 


XV 

“The sound of your train soothes me,” 
said Bertie feebly ; “ is that why you wear it?” 
“ No,” she replied naively ; “ I wear a 
train because I am a trained nurse.” 
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XVI 

“ I can never be more than a brother to 
you,” said Bertie gently but firmly, releasing 
himself from her embrace. “1 am in love with 
Angelina and Ethelberta, and no gentleman can 
be genuinely in love with more than two ladies 
at the same time.” 



XVII 

The Doctor has ordered a complete change, 
so Bertie takes passage for Europe on the 

« i • ” 

Lucama. 

It happens that Angelina to avoid marrying 
the dissolute Duke of Tripe runs away from 
home disguised as a footman. 




XVIII 


She was leaning over the rail reading a 
comic weekly. 

His heightened pulse told him it must be 
either Angelina or Ethelberta. 

As he approached, she tossed the fluttering 
paper into the sea. 

“ I am so tired of hearing they never lost a 
Life on this line,” she cried wearily. 










XIX 

Without a word our hero mounted the rail 
and dived overboard. 

He would save her Life at any cost. 
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“ At last I am in the swim!” he cried. 



XXI 

The lights of the steamer were soon lost in 
the darkness. 



XXII 

The next morning our hero found himself 
approaching a fashionable beach. To be seen 
in his evening clothes in the morning was out 
of the question. 

He struck out for the open sea. 
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XXIII 


Aided by a strong northerly current 
Bertie lands at length on an iceberg in the 
Arctic Circle. Here he can wear evening 
dress for six months without disgrace. The 
seals gaze at him in wonder, their soft expres- 
sionless eyes remind him of Ethelberta and 
Angelina. 

“ What a shame to hunt the pretty crea- 
tures,” he said. “ I for one will never use 
sealing wax again.” 





XXIV 


A ship at last ! It proves to be a sealing 
wax trader. 

Our hero sells the seals for a fabulous sum 
and a passage to New York. 



XXV 


Sitting at his Club window one evening 
after his return, Bertie’s attention is attracted by 
the peculiar antics of a sacred edifice near by. 

The little Church Round the Corner is 
actually winking at him — he hastens across the 
street to inquire the cause. 




XXVI 


She came toward him with a low cry. 

Once more he gazes into the beautiful ex- 
pressionless eyes of which is it, any- 

way — Angelina or Ethelberta ? 

A strange impulse seized him. 

“ She shall not escape me,” he cried. “ I 
will marry her without knowing which she is. 
Fate shall decide.” 
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XXVII 


The wedding is over. They are at last 
alone. 

“ Well, my dearest,” cried Bertie, as he 
clasped her in his arms, “which are you, 
Angelina or Ethelberta?” 
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XXVIII 


“ I am neither Angelina nor Ethelberta,’’ 
she replied, throwing back her automobile coat. 
“ I am the Trained Nurse.’’ 
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